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in his own eyes; the strong oppressed the weak, the rich the poor,
the great the little. There was now no public security in the land;
yet the frank spirits of the time thought their new republic very
well arranged: " All is in order," said they, " everything goes on
its way with us as well as elsewhere; the wolf eats the lamb, the
kite the dove, the fox the cock." This artless constitution could
not last: when the first debauch of fancied freedom had gone off,
and the people were again grown sober, reason asserted its rights ;
the patriots, the honest citizens, whoever in the nation loved his
country, joined together to destroy the idol Hydra, and unite the
people once more under a single head. " Let us choose a Prince,"
said they, "to rule over us, after the manner of our fathers, to
tame the froward, and exercise right and justice in the midst of
us. Not the strongest, the boldest, or the richest; the wisest
be our Duke!" The people, wearied out with the oppressions
of their petty tyrants, had on this occasion but one voice, and
loudly applauded the proposal. A meeting of Estates was con-
voked ; and the choice unanimously fell upon the wise Krokus.
An embassy of honour was appointed, inviting him to take pos-
session of the princely dignity. Though he had never longed for
lofty titles, he hesitated not about complying with the people's
wish. Invested with the purple, he proceeded, with great pomp,
to Vizegrad, the residence of the Dukes; where the people met
him with triumphant shouting, and did reverence to him as their
Regent. Whereby he perceived, that now the third Reed-stalk of
the bountiful Elf was likewise sending forth its gift upon him.

His love of justice, and his wise legislation, soon spread his
fame over all the surrounding countries. The Sarmatic Princes,
incessantly at feud with one another, brought their contention
from afar before his judgment-seat. He weighed it with the un-
deceitful weights of natural Justice, in the scales of Law.; and
when he opened his mouth, it was as if the venerable Solon, or
the wise Solomon from between the Twelve Lions of his throne,
had been pronouncing sentence. Some seditious instigators having
leagued against the peace of their country, and kindled war among
the Poles, he advanced at the head of his army into Poland; put
an end to the civil strife; and a large portion of the people, grate-
ful for the peace which he had given them, chose him for their
Duke also. He there built the city Cracow, which is called by
his name, and has the privilege of crowning the Polish Kings,
even to the present time. Krokus ruled with great glory to tho